White saxaul

search work at the Repetek Desert
Station told me that when he found
himself in such an ancient saxaul
wood in the southeastern part ol the
Kara (Cum Desert he could not get
rid of the strange leelin^ that he
had heen carried to another planet,
to a "lunar forest" that he had
read about in some fantastic story
in his hoy hood.

Here is a tree that will take
three people [to embrace. It has
only two leaves., and the height of
a century-old tree is only thirty
centimetres. The Wonderful Wel-
witschia of the Kalahari Desert
resembles most of all a low, round table.

Some inhabitants of Green Land are,, perhaps, stranger
than the strangest captives in the Zoo, and even than the
creatures of our wildest imagination.

The creeping cedars in the mountains of the Far East.
The Carnegiea cactuses which look like huge,, dark, many-
armed candelabra placed by gigantic Cyclops along the dreary
tablelands of Mexico. The lace tree of Jamaica, which weaves
the finest lace in the water. The sheep's fescue of the moun-
tains of New Zealand which cling to the barren rocks by a
thousand roots that are covered with flowery fur, Schisto-
stega moss which glows with an emerald light in gloomy
caves.

Gymnast plants, which easily climb steep cliffs to which
only birds can fly.

The celebrated Rafilesia arnoldi of Sumatra, which seems
to consist of the flower alone, which is over a metre in diame-
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